THE   GESTAPO   ON   MY   HEELS

did not seem to be inquisitive, and as it was late in the
season the hotel was nearly empty. Here Formis set
to work, and a few weeks later his transmitter was
working beautifully, broadcasting the truth about
Hitler three times an hour every day.

Hitler lost sleep over it, and Himmler trembled for
his life. He summoned his assistant, the sinister
Heydrich, and ordered him to discover and destroy
the secret announcer who was attacking the dictatorial
regime at its weakest point. But four weeks, then four
months passed, and the 'Black Transmitter5 was still
on the air.

On January 16, 1935, I went to Zahori to make a
recording of my usual weekly speech.

'Nothing suspicious yet, Formis?3 I added.

'No, nothing at alL A couple from Germany, young
and harmless. They left again this morning.*

'Be careful!'

'I'm armed, and that young woman won't do me
any harm/

'Who are they?'

'Hans Muller, a business man from Kiel, and a
woman gymnastic teacher, named Edith Kersbach.
She's very pretty/

'If they come back, warn the Aliens Department/

Formis did not tell me that, under the pretext of
making her gentleman friend jealous, the woman had
had herself photographed by one of the waiters arm-
in-arm with him.

On January 23 the couple reappeared, and as it